To goodman Thappels 
flupplication. 


Hz who ball harke, maſt Camell hath y3zeene 

Thy vengeance ʒoꝛp bill, and thompes the as J wene, 
And is by Chuſt full ʒad, that thou comeſt out 30 late, 
Thou mighteſt haue had a plate voz Penehoꝛn at his gate 
But voꝛtune fend d not, chote it ve. ꝓ well, 

The moꝛe harde happe thou Hadſt, 1c doo the plain tell. 
Uoz zure charde hym ſweare. by gogs digne daintie boncs., 
Thou ſhoods be newe ichod, to trample theſe olde ſtones, 
And weſtwai des ſhodſt haue ʒit. ſoꝛ bleat yng ol thyn ties. 
C02 zom mer noue a t:owes, will Hurt the 302e with flies. 
But he no nyggon 15, a wyll voꝛde the a flappe. 

Thou {halt haue a vortayle man, to put bpon thy cappe, 
And goddes beniſon to, tho Churcharde tye hym ſhozte, 
Churchard wea:es a bel ats tail to make his f.endes ſpoꝛt. 
And Camell choppes holy water, ſoꝛ Churcharde x foz the, 
Uoz he wyll to you bothe, a holy chaplapn be. 

And if a bittin not, er twaie daies bee agoe, 

He wyll you ſpꝛinkle bothe, as varre as J doo knowe. 
Tis a vengeance beaſt, and bygge to beare vou all, 

And it vou ʒit not vaſt, bum fate, map to ball. 


Thomas Camell. 
Impztnted at London by Henry Sutton. 
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